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the Consul and even the British Government of bad faith.    For this very reason I had always hitherto avoided asking any official aid or countenance from the Foreign Office or its representatives, and never will I again.    Ihe event has proved that my scruples were excessive, as will appear from a perusal of the correspondence at the end of this book.    By repudiating the Consul and myself in this matter the Foreign Secretary has as good as told the Turks that they were justified in regarding me as an enemy.    I have no doubt Mohammed Ali is sorry now that he did not hang me when he had the chance, and I regret equally that I was prevented in the manner I have stated from taking this obvious and most tempting way out  of  all my difficulties.    However, all that is finished and done with.    I cannot at any rate be accused of not having " played the game " with all concerned in this business, and the Turks ha-ve not heard the last of rebellions in the Yemen.
Things came to a climax in the following way. In order to be prepared for every contingency, for my luggage had at last arrived, it only remained to keep in my possession a large sum of money in cash. Signor Caprotti, who was acting as my banker, became aware, from this heavy draft being made on him, that something was in the wind. Being questioned I told him the course that, in certain eventualities, I proposed to follow. When he heard the plan, he condemned it most strongly. Even if I were successful in leaving Sanaa, which was doubtful, there was, he said, no hope whatever of my return. In the actual state of affairs, suspected as I was and with no friends among the Arabs on whom I could rely at Marib, the scheme was sheer madness, and merely an uncomfortable way of committing suicide. I was much impressed by his arguments, for I have no sympathy whatever with fools who endanger their own and other people's lives in enterprises that are hopeless from the start. I decided in the end to follow his advice, which was to get the Turks to give me an escort to Katiba, the frontier town on the road to Aden, and once out of Turkish territory to work my way east along the border, and then go north to Marib. He did not consider this impossible of achievement, though he did not much like